*. come ~ regular as clockwork, ‘as; it did every year - 


‘Lara was: bo ed. No ember days 


“the thug. was “waitin 
: tush up itito the TOC 


ae “Bloody hi het” ‘Lad grumbled, pushing ier 
“keyboard to” the side. of her desk. What nibbish:the 

~~ computer games. were: Anyway,:she had bettéething 

to-do. In. front of her. was a mountain of Sette 
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Lal 
| 


bd: out of ¢ a. 


Tutankhamun She a sorb of the. ne éould. 


S be found in-an ancient Arabic text in:her possession; : . 
“but all the same her warning might have GONE LaF 
unremarked had not Lord-Carnarvon. patron of the - oo 


tomb's:discoverer. Howard Carter, died just. a few... 


: = days: later. The Curse of the, Pharaohs!” 


: she’ ‘d iett lying ing on the table thie day before. it had 


from her godfather Jeremy, the-nian ‘responsible for 
“so many of her-a dventures. Each year he'took-her 


travelling, the price of her ticket-always-the same. She ‘ 


‘had to: solve ‘the puzzles hee set,:which revealed their. 
farting. Point Tecould:be anywhere i in oe world and: 
va AMES e acting. : 


=e over her. She wasn 
oinad i to earn a living - 


“what. rot, ‘Lara. thought to. ‘ferself’a as she, looked ~ 


carefully’ through the boxes the:archivist had set - 


. cae front of-her: 1n.1922 The Times had paid £5, 000": 
for exclusive coverage of the greatest...’ 
‘ archaeological discovery. of the century. 


rom: the Valley. of the Kings arrived 


By 
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who she hadn't seen in years. but never mind - had -- “They say ra iS. 
-been up at Oxford with the Editor, reading classics. be nue a 
Shed met-him a few. fimes and. thouglit hed scemed: 
all right. Sitting on a fat-sofa in his fow-iit. Jow- 
te ceilinged office. sie had a feeling he didn't know: 
_ | what to make of her. Still. he'd let herinto the 
~ archive. Before she Jeft she wandered over to his 
_ bookshelves and pulled. ‘offa volume of Xenophon in. 
. the original-Greek which. she noted. had once 
~- belonged to “The Times‘Intelligence Service”. 
‘Definitely. those were the days. She rattled off the * 
~. opening paragraph for him; her Greek wasn't as rusty. closed the i 
as. she'd thought: That; vat any: Fate, mae him smile. => palm. 


at Death c comes ‘on wings to “he who" enters the tomb ofa “Fine. fine,” 
-. pharaoh. She sat with a pencil between her teeth." of breath.” ‘It’s, 
wondering where all of this was leading her. The _ accounts. ledg 
->. archivist popped his head round the door. “Y ou all ; 
: ~ ight i in there?” She started. ie 


“Yes. fine: thanks,” ‘she said: Buti is this all.the S 
2S material?” Somehow, curse:or no. curse. she nadat Bae 
Jigen, what she was looking for ee 


ey, think: 50;". he said: He séentcil a nice cole 
* fellow, Lara thought. He'd told-her he was new on —b 
"the job;-beén there six months:'Lara‘couldn't have. ~ any good 
~ ‘stuck it, shirt up in dusty. offices all the time. He © could do son 
“counted the boxes in front of her.““Hang on.” he said.” 
* .... He'went into the back; and after.a few minutes © >” 
aemirm -veturned with anothers smaller than the others. made. 
- of wood. not. cardboard. ° ‘Funny, "he said. “I thought: ; 
if might be part of that lot.” There was'a small label 
on the; front, neatly written in black ‘ink in an old- 
; 271923: was all it said. “I've nol. been 


Ere bent and blew: dust off its lid,” 


: you g go, then: lie lel 1 the © 
‘Behind him: 


Carefully; Lara. opened the ‘box: setting the lid on the. 
table beside. her. Inside was a mass of papers. 
unsorted. ‘yellowing. ‘All the other boxes had had thei 
contents neatly: divided into folders: tidilv ar ranged. 
In truth. when.she'd seen-them her heart had sunk: 
shevotitey t believe she'd find ‘anythifig really new in 
stine. order. But this... Carefully she began to 
gh the material:-much of the handwriting, 
C now tell. was Howard Carter’ s: occasionally 
he sa vthe failing signature ‘of Lord CaneHon: : 
2Ntostly it, Ww as accounts: there were. columns of figures 


a Handmade: notebook. About three inchés by four. 
> made of thick heavy paper and bound with waxed: 
~~ twine. its cover, was ‘stained but unmarked. The first 
. page was blank. On the next page.some numbers:, 
~confused sums:'Then.a sketch or two:-details. it: 
‘looked like, of jewellery o statues. A Horus eye: 
* Stared out at her. On thé next page. Carter's 
“Writing again. this time cramped and hurried: 
She began to read: 


